My three four legs.
Hi, I'm Liza.
Hi.
Come on in.
Well, how much are you willing to spend?
It's over there by the phone.
All right.
Oh, do you mind if I make a phone call?
I have to let somebody know where I am.
Help yourself.
Do you down line to get out?
I have to.
Look, Val, I'm running a little late.
I've got to take care of some business over at the landmark.
And then I'll pick you up at your place in around 30 minutes, okay?
No way, Dan, I'm sorry. I'm still working.
That's why I'm calling you.
There's been another call girl murder.
Oh, God.
Where are you?
I'm out of the scene now with Lieutenant Nelson, but we should be leaving in a few minutes, okay?
Okay, I'll take care of my business and then I'll meet you back at the station.
Fair enough.
One of these nights we'll have a date and either one of us will get hung up.
One of these nights.
Okay, you wanted to see me?
I'm scared, Dan.
You ought to be scared.
Prostitution is a hazardous business.
Another girl was killed tonight.
I just heard.
Dan, I want you to protect me.
How?
How are we going to protect you girls the way you operate?
It would take someone watching each and every one of you 24 hours a day.
It's impossible, Kate.
Now quit this thing. Go home. Go back to your mom and dad in Wisconsin.
There's no going back for me, Dan.
I grew up to be the kind of girl my folks didn't want me to play with.
I am what I am.
That's not true. I met your mom and dad when they visited you out here.
They're good people.
Go back, Kate, before you get hurt.
Think about it.
Tomorrow.
I'm going to get hit twice in one night.
I'm going to get hit twice in one night.
This is Kate. I stepped out for a little while.
But if you will leave your name and number, I'll get back to you as soon as I check my answering service.
The name was Liza Benitez.
She was also known as Liz Benitez.
Did she have a police record?
Yes, she had several convictions for prostitution.
David.
Excuse me, gentlemen.
How's it going?
Terrible. They're driving me crazy.
There are some inconsistencies with this one.
Doctor, can you tell us the cause of death?
Her throat was cut, but she may have been strangled first.
Was she mutilated like the others?
No. It's possible that this time the killer may have been interrupted.
Lieutenant, this is the third prostitute to be killed in less than a month.
I am fully aware of that.
Lieutenant, does this confirm a definite link between the three cases?
The work of a single killer?
I have no further comment. I'll keep you apprised of future developments.
Doc.
Yeah?
Hi, this is Kate. My answering service called, said you left this number.
Yeah, I saw your ad in the Free Citizen.
You want me to come visit with you?
Very much.
Okay. Where are you, hon?
Mitre Court. M-I-T-R-E.
I don't know it. It must be new.
An apartment building.
You come along Convention East of the Strip and make a left at the Bassett.
I'm an apartment foreman.
Okay. You're there in five minutes, baby.
Okay.
No, nothing yet.
The medical examiner is still conducting his autopsy.
I'll issue a full statement as soon as I have something to say, sir.
Now you have to excuse me.
Sergeant, I thought I said hold all calls until we get the report from Dr. Takao.
I didn't think that included the Deputy DA, Lieutenant.
That especially includes the Deputy DA. What are you doing still hanging around here?
I'm being stood up.
Valerie, you've been off duty for two hours.
I thought you might need me, sir.
No, I can drive myself home and that won't be for another few hours.
Why don't both of you get out of here?
He's got the sheriff on his back too and some commissioners are calling for his resignation.
Pretty stupid. He's an incredible officer. He has a fine police record.
Yeah, you know it and I know it. Let's get out of here.
I'm starving.
Kids, have a couple for me, will you?
All right.
Oh, I'm terribly sorry, Miss. Oh, I mean, Officer.
I wonder, could you tell me where I might find Lieutenant Nelson?
He's tied up right now.
Oh dear. It's practically important.
My name's Greykirk. Philip Greykirk. I teach at the university.
Well, perhaps I can help you, sir.
Well, I'm an historian, you see. I'm also an amateur criminologist.
Oh, is that so?
Well, as a matter of fact, I've been said it's something of an expert in my particular field.
Yes. Then what might that be exactly?
The Whitechapel murders. 1888.
That's fascinating.
I heard a report on the wireless. A girl has been killed tonight. Number three.
What do you know about that?
Only that the similarities to the Whitechapel killings are too remarkable and too numerous to be dismissed as mere coincidence.
I came here to warn Lieutenant Nelson. Tonight is the night of the double event.
And what, pray tell, is a double event?
There will be another murder before sunrise.
Well, I'm going off duty right now, so why don't I take you in to meet Sergeant Archer, and you can tell her all about it.
Thank you.
Bella, this is Professor Greykirk. He has some information to give you.
What is it regarding, please?
Jack the Ripper.
Is that what the capital R?
I beg your pardon. I'm looking for a new building, lighter court. Could you help me?
Sure. No problem. I'm the one who called you.
My name is Jack.
Thank you, gentlemen. You can take her.
He had your business card in her pocket. Did you know her?
Her name was Kate Crenshaw. I talked to her last night. She wanted my help. I turned her down.
Well, then I wouldn't worry about it. If it hadn't been her, the killer would have found another hooker.
Does that mean anything to you?
Minor court? I've never heard of it.
Wait a second. Greykirk.
Greykirk?
Oh, yeah. Bella told me about him. Some kind of kooky English professor who thinks we're after Jack the Ripper. She got rid of him.
Well, I suggest you find him and talk to him again. He predicted there'd be another killing before sunrise.
This is Brad Edelson at the scene of the recent call girl murder. Lieutenant Nelson, what can you tell us?
Nothing at this time. I'll have a statement after I've finished my preliminary investigations.
Wait a minute. Aren't you Dan Tann of the private detective?
That's right.
What is your interest in this case?
Same as any private citizen. I'm helping the police.
You mean to tell me you don't have a client?
I don't need a client to be involved.
Would you care to make a statement?
If you want a statement, I'll give you a statement. A lot of girls are being killed in this town. We're gonna nail this guy. You can bet on it.
Brad Edelson, Desert State News at the scene of the latest call girl murder.
Here we are.
Thank you.
Say, that's quite a load you have here. Would you like me to help you with it?
Thank you.
You know, that's a very pretty outfit.
Well, I'm glad you like it.
You know, I've seen you before.
Well, I expect so.
You know, I could deliver this to your house, you know, if I had your address.
No, I don't think so. As a matter of fact, I think I can manage by myself. Do you mind?
Cause of death, strangulation. And then the throat was cut, almost severing the head.
Just like the others.
Exactly like the other three.
There's one difference, Doc. The third one, Benitez, was not mutilated.
Only because he didn't have the time. We now know that one of the maids disturbed him. He just took off. Unfortunately, she didn't get a look at him.
All right, tell me this. In your opinion, does our killer have some medical knowledge?
Basic anatomy, certainly.
So now any doubt that all four killings are the work of the same man?
None, Mr. Tanner. The press is right, David.
Yeah, Doc, I know. These are all ritual killings.
By a man who hates women, like Jack the Ripper.
Listen, now that kind of talk can start panicking the streets and cost this city millions of dollars.
Now, I told you you could tag along, but I don't want your comments or your opinions.
Now, look, I have two stakes in this, both bigger than the Chamber of Commerce and the Tourist Trades Weekly turnover.
Now, one is a dead girl who asked for my help and protection, and I didn't think I could give it to her.
And now she's lying dead in there. And two is a friend of mine, a man I've worked with and learned to respect.
And now he's being squeezed from all directions, and if he isn't careful, he's going to become everybody's official fall guy.
Are you okay now?
Okay.
Okay.
So I guess you still want me to talk with this Professor Greykirk, right?
What's it going to hurt?
Look, I can just see the newspapers. Four dead women and a suspect as Jack the Ripper. I'd be looking for ghosts.
What's it going to hurt?
We'll wait for you outside, Doc.
Okay.
Okay.
Right, dear. Now, these are from my personal collections.
A contemporary sketch of the first of the original victims.
Whitechapel, 1888. Mary Ann Nichols. And now, the first of the Las Vegas victims, 1978. Mary Ann Sturge.
Annie Chapman, also known as Dark Annie.
Annabelle Lonergan.
Elizabeth Stride.
Liza Benitez, or Bennett.
Katherine Eddowes.
Kate, or Katherine Crenshaw.
Mary Ann. Mary Ann. Annie. Annabelle. Elizabeth. Liza. Katherine. Kate.
Professor Greykirk, you've covered the first four killings. Can you predict for us when and where the next murder might occur?
I was just about to come to that. Now, the fifth victim will have a name like Mary Jane Kelly.
And she will be the first to be killed in her own lodgings.
But if he sticks to the original Ripper's timetable, as he has up till now, that won't happen for at least a month.
So we have a month.
Oh, allow me to present the Henry Smith, Assistant Commissioner, Chief of the City of London.
He chased the Ripper for months. He didn't have much luck for a chap.
Professor Greykirk, what else can you tell us about this murderer? What sort of man is he?
Well, according to the experts, there are indications that he was basically a dominant personality.
But this has been repressed, subdued, along with a remarkably strong sexual drive.
Yes, yes. Oh, because he was an outsider, you see. Not only isolated, alienated from society.
Now then, sexual frustration at a certain level becomes indistinguishable from revenge.
Deprivation, loneliness become increasingly violent fantasies. Wouldn't you agree, Doctor?
Absolutely.
Now, the white chapel killer admitted he was living in a kind of hell.
As a matter of fact, he used hell as an address on one of his letters.
But all this isn't much help to you, I fear, Lieutenant.
Not if we're talking about the original Jack the Ripper.
And the reincarnation. Gentlemen, the inescapable conclusion is that you are dealing with a psychopath
who is carefully selecting his victims, reconstructing, reenacting the original white chapel murders.
In which case, we can expect more murders.
Yes, it's possible. He could believe himself to be the Ripper, reborn.
Yeah, Lieutenant Nelson.
The police never could catch me.
They make me laugh. They make me laugh.
I love my work. And you will be hearing from me soon. Yours truly, Jack the Ripper.
Metropolitan Police, Sergeant Archer.
Hi, Bella. Let me talk to Nelson.
I was just going to call you. He's at the deputy DA's office. Dan, he got a letter. Hand delivered, signed the Ripper.
Ah, yes. The pigeon meets the cat.
Pigeons bow, plural. And the deputy DA wants to see you too, right now.
Oh, boy. Talk to you later.
I'm going to have to release this to the media. And they're going to demand a press conference?
I've got the governor yelling for action. You've got to give me something to tell them.
Tell them we're looking for Jack the Ripper.
I don't think you realize the gravity of the situation, Lieutenant.
Come in.
Mr. Tanner.
Yes, sir.
I saw you on TV.
We're looking bad enough without having people say we need the help of a private eye on this.
Well, I have been working in close cooperation with Lieutenant Nelson, sir. I don't see anything wrong with that.
It reflects badly on the department.
It suggests that the police aren't providing adequate protection for these hookers.
They're not. Nobody can.
I'm not going to argue with you, Tanner, or with you, Lieutenant. Just keep your cooperation out of the headlines.
I know that you've, uh, managed somehow to ingratiate yourself with the lieutenant.
But in the end, remember, it's my recommendation that counts if you want to keep your license.
Lieutenant, I understand that you're holding three suspects who've confessed to one or more of these homicides.
Sir, you're the deputy district attorney.
You know as well as I do that the more sensational the crime is, the more kooks you have lining up to confess.
Now, there is no serious suspect.
Make them serious.
Make one of them serious so we can keep the media occupied until we break this case.
Sir, none of those confessions will stand up.
Interrogate them yourself.
You make one of them convincing enough so that we can justify holding somebody on suspicion for a few days.
I'm late for court.
Get with it.
Suspicion, huh?
Some maniac's cutting up girls and he wants to look good.
Yep.
This is Brad Edelson at the scene of the recent call girl murder.
Lieutenant Nelson, what can you tell us?
Nothing at this time.
I'll have a statement after I've finished my preliminary investigations.
Wait a minute. Aren't you Dan Tam of the private detective?
That's right.
What is your interest in this case?
Same as any private citizen, helping the police.
You mean to tell me you don't have a client?
I don't need a client to be involved. Would you care to make a statement?
If you want a statement, I'll give you a statement.
A lot of girls are being killed in this town. We're going to nail this guy.
You can bet on it.
Brad Edelson, Desert State News.
At the scene of the latest call girl murder.
The police are here.
Metropolitan Police, Sergeant Archer.
Bella, any new developments?
Are you kidding? An interrogation like this could go on for days.
It's a whole lot tougher proving somebody's innocent than it is proving them guilty.
All right. Let me talk to Valerie.
I can't. She's gone.
Gone?
She said she wouldn't walk out on the lieutenant.
Yeah, well, she did. Just that.
I looked away and she disappeared without a word.
And she's not at home. I just tried her phone a minute ago.
I see. I'll be in touch.
Dan Tanna, investigation.
Binser, has Valerie called?
Valerie?
Officer Kemet.
No, I don't think so.
Oh, wait a minute. Here's B. I'll ask her.
B, did Dan get any calls earlier?
Yeah, a string of reporters.
Nothing from the lady policeman, huh?
Uh-uh. Who's this, though?
Dan, just a second. There's a note.
Dan, listen to this.
From hell, Mr. Tanna, I send you greetings.
I will send a piece of my next victim, too.
You only wait a while longer.
Catch me when you can, Mr. Tanna. Sign Jack.
B, try not to handle that note too much.
Now, Binser, I want you to get it over to the police lab as fast as you can.
Okay, Dan.
From hell.
Well, whoever wrote that note certainly knows about the original ripper.
I'll be in touch.
Dan, where are you gonna be?
With Professor Greikirk at the university.
University.
Very finest reporter, Dale.
No, thank you, sir, not right now.
Professor, you were right about the present killings being linked and about the double event.
But can you tell me anything more about the next murder?
Yeah, certainly, old chap.
Now, the original ripper's fifth victim was Mary Jane Kelly.
She was killed in her own lodgings at Miller's Court.
You know, there's only one thing I'm not so sure about anymore,
and that's if our ripper will wait the months.
You think it might happen sooner?
Well, it's possible. It could happen at any time.
I was having a chat with Dr. Takahama about his autopsy report,
and we're both convinced that this killer's mental condition is deteriorating very rapidly.
It's possible he's losing his grip on reality.
In which case he might lose track of time, too.
Yeah, and abandon the timetable.
You know, it's odd that you should ask me that, old chap.
Odd, why?
Well, someone else has been after the same information.
Called me several times at all hours.
Lieutenant Nelson.
No, no, no, I couldn't get through to him.
He's interrogating all those nutcases who want to confess.
Well, who then?
Officer Kimmett.
Very bright girl, Bartley.
Oh, yeah, excuse me, good mister.
Phone rings
Tano Investigations.
Binzer, now listen, I want you to go downtown and make a round of the newsstands.
Every porno sheet in Sex magazine can find anything that carries call girl ads.
I'd be glad to, Dan.
And for a friend. What are you looking for, actually?
We're looking for a name like Mary Jane Kelly and an address like, uh...
Here.
Miller. Miller.
Place, court, street.
Anything with Miller on it.
Where to, miss?
To the Golden on Miller Street.
Dan, I got it.
I don't mind telling you, I felt a little weird buying it.
It's on that center on the top right there.
Mary Kelly, Miller Street. That's it. Come on.
Dan, what's this about?
I think Valerie's setting herself up as a victim for the next attack.
Then she had to plan this in advance because you have to put those ads in a day ahead of time.
You want me to call Lieutenant Nelson?
Later. The ripper strikes at night. It's almost midnight.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
I'll call him.
The ripper strikes at night. It's almost sunset.
What do you mean, the ripper?
What do you mean, the ripper?
Park it somewhere.
Park it somewhere.
Or they'll throw it in the trash anyway.
Or put us in jail.
Why don't I just park it somewhere?
Just park it somewhere.
What the hell do you think you're doing?
Lost, Dan. I'm on special assignment.
You're on no assignment.
Valerie, ambition and dedication are terrific,
but playing the sacrificial lamb is just stupid.
Will you listen to me?
I've worked this thing out and I can handle the situation.
Thank you. Four dead girls thought they could handle it too.
Yeah, well, that's fine, Daniel, buddy.
I'm a trained police officer.
You are determined to get yourself cut into little pieces, aren't you?
Let's talk inside.
The killer uses a knife.
I've got this.
Oh, that's terrific, Val. That's just great.
And I know how to use it.
At close range, this will blow him right through the wall.
Why are you doing this?
To help David Nelson, is that it?
Yeah, that's one very good reason.
They are taking him apart.
They're making him look like a patsy,
and I'm not gonna stand around and watch it happen.
Well, would you mind telling me what you got planned here?
Tape recorder.
I'm gonna get him on tape.
Right here.
I know the killer's mental condition, Dan.
I get humorous.
Right here.
I'm ready for him any time he walks through that door.
How do you know he's going to come through that door?
One.
Dr. Greykirk is satisfied that the killer's dementia is progressive.
In other words...
He ran that all by me. What else you got?
He did. Right, he did.
Two.
All the dead girls advertised in the same sex sheet.
I feel pretty certain that he's not going to be able to resist my ad.
Okay, what if some other guy walks through there?
Then what? Then what are you gonna do?
The ad'll look.
Come on, Dan. I'll get rid of them. Relax.
Val, it's not a bad plan.
What makes me angry is that you're crazy enough to attempt it by yourself.
It's almost dark.
I'm backy up.
We also don't have both of our hides.
We have a pill box, a pack of matches or something.
Matches.
Got these? Fine.
Binzer. Hi, Dan.
Now, listen to me. Now, hang on to the phone.
We want to keep the line open. Don't hang up.
I'll be down in a bit, okay?
If you need me, I will be up in 30 seconds flat.
To be doubly safe, I want you to pick up the phone...
and check with me every two or three minutes.
What are you doing now?
I'm going out with me for company.
Officer Kamet, you've got to stop eating like this.
Wow.
Dan?
I'm here, Val.
We're watching the front entrance, but can you tell me...
is there a way in through the back?
Only a fire exit that leads onto the parking lot.
I found it when I was checking the place out.
I'll check it again.
Okay.
I'll be right back.
I'll be right back.
I'll be right back.
I'll be right back.
I'll be right back.
I'll be right back.
I'll check it again.
If you hear anything, honk the horn.
Don't worry, I'll honk the horn.
Very big with horns.
Don't scream.
I won't release you.
I don't want you to scream, all right?
Good.
I don't like it when they scream.
I won't scream.
I know you are.
You're Jack the Ripper.
That's right.
That's right, I'm Jack.
I'm Jack.
A chance to talk, Mary Jane.
I want to talk.
And then I'll send a tape to Sir Henry.
To?
Sir Henry Smith, the Assistant Commissioner, isn't that right?
Yes.
What happened to the radio?
Did you hear anything?
No.
Val?
What happened to the radio?
What happened to the radio?
What happened to the radio?
No.
Val? Valerie!
Call Nelson, get him out here.
This is for you, Sir Henry.
Just for you.
Mary Jane, ask me about the others.
Stupid.
They all are.
I'll never catch Jack.
The radio!
What?
Good evening, Sir Henry.
So we finally meet.
Sir Henry.
This is where it ends, Jack.
At Miller's Court.
Drop it.
I'll take another couch.
I'll take another couch.
Jack!
You and I have to have a little talk, Jack.
No.
It doesn't end this way.
No, Jack never gets caught.
But the world wants to know who you are, Jack.
Yeah, all the people want to know you.
They've been waiting a long, long time, Jack.
It just doesn't happen this way.
Don't you understand it?
It doesn't happen this way.
It's all over, Jack.
Let's go downstairs.
Everyone wants to hear about Jack the Ripper.
No.
No, I'm a secret.
A mystery. I'm a mystery.
Sir Henry.
Sir Henry, you know I'm never gonna be caught.
You know better than anybody.
Jack, it's all over. Come down.
It doesn't end like that.
You know that, Sir Henry.
It doesn't end like that.
I have to be free.
No one wants to hurt you, Jack. Come on down.
Free to roam London.
And I'm a secret.
A mystery.
A part we'll never record.
I'll never record. Never.
Jack, they all want to know about you.
They'll never record you.
They'll never record you.
Jack, they'll watch it.
No!
Wheels rolling.
Number ten.
Come on.
Come on.
Now, Dan.
Actually, it's important, old man.
What did you hear from the hospital?
He's still alive.
But I'll dike that he'll understand trial.
Like the original Ripper.
You know, that military stunt was quite a gamble.
Even for this town.
And it was improper conduct for a police officer.
I'm reprimanding you, Officer Kemet.
Yes, sir.
And I'm warning you, then.
Any more irresponsible actions on your part,
and I'll pull your license again.
Again?
That's fine. Now, can we go back to playing the game, please?
No, not yet.
A beat cop should not frequent premises where they have games of chance.
Except in a line of duty.
Beat cop.
Congratulations.
I want to thank both of you.
And I have to tell you, Mr. Tanner,
that you have been elected an honorary member of the RBAHC.
I am? What's that?
The Royal Bridges Association of Historical Criminology, actually.
Hey, how about that, huh?
